WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
His right hand beats time gently, as he mur-
murs the tune of the opening chorus. People
are moving about as he crosses over and goes
out. They are all gay, and fnove with a
sensuous enjoyment of the loveliness of the
day. A few in bathing costumes stroll about
among the others. As the DREAMER goes
out, portion of the crowd begin to sing, and
are joined by the rest when the chorus of the
song comes.
SOME OF THE CROWD:
Ye who are haggard and giddy with care, busy
counting your profit and losses.
Showing the might of your name unto God in
the gay-coloured page of a cheque book;
Storing the best of your life in a drawer of your
desk at the office:
ALL TOGETHER:
Bellow good-bye to the buggerin' lot 'n come
out
To bow down the head 'n bend down the knee
to the bee, the bird, 'n the blossom,
Bann'ring the breast of the earth with a wonder-
ful beauty 1
SOME OF THE CROWD:
Ye who are twisting a prayer from your thoughts
in the dimness 'n gloom of the churches,
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